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CONGREGATION 
OF THE MISSIONARY SISTERS 
OF OUR LADY OF AFRICA 
(White Sisters) 


ORIGIN AND AIM: The Congregation of 
the Missionary Sisters of Our Lady of Africa 
was founded in 1869 by Cardinal Lavigerie, 
to rescue, moralize and regenerate the pagan 
and Mohammedan woman, and through her 
attain the family and society. Exclusively 
vowed to the Apostolate in Africa, the Sisters 
devote their lives to the natives in every 
work of mercy and charity . . . Catechetical, 
Medical, Educational. 


GOVERNMENT AND APPROBATION: 


The Congregation is governed by a Superior 
General who depends directly on the Holy 
See. The Constitutions were definitely ap- 
proved by decree the 14th of December 1909 
and promulgated on the 3rd of January 1910. 


SPIRIT: The Spirit of the Congregation is 
one of obedience, humility, simplicity, and 
zeal; and the life of the Sisters one of pov- 
erty, mortification and labor. 


* * * * 


The Congregation numbers over 1,500 
Professed Sisters who are devoting their lives 
to the Natives in 120 Missions, that spread 
out through— 


North Africa: 
Mountains, Sahara. 


West Africa: 
West Africa. 


Algeria, Tunisia, Atlas 


The Gold Coast, French 


East Africa: Kenya, Nyassaland, Tangan- 
yika, Uganda, Rhodesia, Belgian Congo, 
Rwanda, Urundi. Ta! 


* * * * 


OUR AMERICAN HOME IS AT: 
White Sisters Convent 
319 Middlesex Avenue 
Metuchen, New Jersey 
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THE MESSENGER OF 
OUR LADY OF AFRICA 


is edited and published bi-monthly with 
ecclesiastical approbation by the Missionary 
Sisters of Our Lady of Africa (White Sisters), 
Metuchen, New Jersey. Annual subscription 
$1.00. Entered as s2cond class matter Decem- 
ber 15, 1931, at the post office of Metuchen, 
New Jersey, under the Act of March 3, 1879. 


SPIRITUAL ADVANTAGES 


Three Masses are said monthly for the living 
and deceased benefactors of the Congregation 
of the Missionary Sisters of Our Lady of 
Africa. Moreover, they share in the prayers 
and apostolic labors of over fifteen hundred 
White Sisters, who are working in the African 
Missions; and in the prayers and acts of self 
denial that the Natives, so willingly, offer up 
daily for their benefactors. 


TO AVOID THE MISSIONS 
UNNECESSARY EXPENSE, 


kindly notify us immediately of a change of 
address. 1{ you do not, the postal authorities 
will tax us for their notification. 


CONTENTS 
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_ & Month of May, dedicated to our Blessed Mother, 
is also Vocation Month. 


A Texas Cowboy Becomes A . . . Trappist Monk! 


“And other sheep | have that 
are not of this fold. Them also 
| must bring and they shall hear 
my voice, and there shall be 
one fold and one shepherd." 


St. John X, 16. 


OT REALLY? Yes, really. Read his biography 

yourself —a current Catholic best seller. Sensa- 

tional? Absolutely. Realistic? Painfully, bitingly, 
burningly so. Brings you bang up against some cold 
hard facts. And the coldest, hardest, most undeniable 
fact is that a cowboy did become a monk. That one 
lusty, vigorous two-fisted American did find lasting joy 
and satisfaction in... prayer, solitude, penance. 

Yes, you say. One. But how many others? How 
many boys and girls from our United States would 
really find satisfaction in prayer, solitude, penance? 
Or in mission work in foreign lands? Or in religious 
life at home? Boys and girls who swim and skate and 
dance and laugh and talk — and work — for money? 
Not many, perhaps. But some. More, at any rate than 
think of it now. Some who least suspect it, perhaps. 
Why? ... Just think of what you do to get a job. You 
consult an expert in a Vocational Guidance Office if 
you're in high school, in an Appointment Bureau if 
you're in college. What do you get? All kinds of 
detailed, accurate, well-balanced information about 
many fields. You choose — intelligently, with your 
eyes open--choose because you like the essentials 
of the job. 

Ever stop to think how little you know of the 
essentials of another field —the religious life? This 
knowledge comes harder — it's ever so much more 
than a knowledge of this habit or that; of this work or 
that —-though these enter into it, of course. It comes 
from your heart, this knowledge. From generous, fear- 
less prayer: “Here is my body, take it. Here is my 
blood, take it. Here is my soul, my will, my energy, 
my property, my wealth —all that I have. It is Thine. 
Take it! Consecrate it! Transmute the poor bread of 
my life into Thy Divine Life; thrill the wine of my 
wasted life into Thy divine Spirit!’’ 


From the: “Fiftieth Anniversary Book” 
of Sacred Heart Parish, Newton Centre, MASS. 


The Missionary Sisters of Our Lady of Africa have numberless requests 
to carry on their work throughout Africa. Many vocations are needed. There is scope 


for every talent. 


Any young lady between 18 and 33, who feels interested in a missionary 
career, may write for further information to: 


Reverend Mother Superior 
White Sisters Convent 
Metuchen, New Jersey 
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Sons of Go 


WAS WALKING along a narrow track 

in an African forest when 1 heard some- 

thing rustling in the undergrowth. 1 
stopped, my stick raised ready to strike at 
any reptile that might show its venomous 
head. Then there came to my ears a wail 
like the plaint of an animal in pain. | 
waited, listening, and the cry broke out 
again more like the moan of a human 
being. I made my way into the bush and 
found what appeared to be a heaving 
mass of filthy rags. I knelt down beside 
it, and saw turned towards me what was 
once a human face; a thing of running 
sores; a mass of horror bathed in the glory 
of the golden sunshine; a man corrupt 
before the time, a leper. 


A little later, I offered him to a young 
White Sister who came to greet me at a 
near-by hospital. She looked at the man 
and an expression of immense pity min- 
gled with horror passed over her face. 

“But we cannot take a leper into this 
hospital, Father,”’ she said. 


“Then where am I to take him?” I asked. 

The Sister smiled. “Of course, you must 
leave him with us. We shall put him 
alone in a hut and have him sent later on 
to a leper colony.” 


I thanked her and went on my way feel- 
ing that my leper was in good hands. | 
did not forget, however, the first look on 
that Sister's face. I wondered whether my 
own loathing for this foul disease had also 
been apparent. 

I learned later that the Sister, who was 
called Sister Mary Bernard, was the 
daughter of a long line of French nobles. 
1 was destined to meet her again. 

It was some years later. I had left a 
mission at dawn and had reached a likely 
spot for breakfast. I climbed to the top of 
a hill and looked down into a valley upon 
what looked like a large sheet of glittering 
water. Thoughts of a bath filled me with 
delight, but on approaching I discovered 
that what I had taken for water was corru- 
gated iron. It covered fifty huts in the 
loveliest encampment I had yet seen in 
Africa. Variegated flower beds cut by 


sandy lanes; incredibly green lawns and 
shady trees left me wondering what this 
beautiful place could be. 

At the gates I was met by a young 
native who invited me to enter and see 
the Sister in charge. 


A Story of a Leper Colony. Founded on Fact. 


By A. E. Howell, W.F. 


“Sister?” I exclaimed. “What is this 
place, a school or a hospital?’ 


“It is a sort of hospital, Father,” an- 
swered the boy. 


“For Europeans?” 


“No, Father, for natives. It is a leper 
colony.” 


It was the last thing I had expected to 
hear. I had not associated leprosy with 
such beauty. I was told that the Sisters 
were at breakfast, and I was regaled with 
coffee and fresh bread and butter — ‘All 
produced on the spot, Father."’ 


Half an hour later I was taken to the 
dispensary, where, a Sister explained, 
there were some patients who had just 
arrived from the bush. As we approached 
the dispensary the door opened and a 
Nun hurried out. I saw her run across a 
courtyard; she stopped in her tracks and 
was violently sick. 

“That is Mother Superior,” said the Sis- 
ter. “Wait a moment, she will soon be all 
right again.” 

I went into the dispensary and stood 
gaping in horror at the foulest sights I 
have ever seen. The Sister explained that 
these poor lepers had been found aban- 
doned by their own people; ‘We shall 
soon have them clean,” she said. 

The Superior soon returned and I recog- 
nised Sister Mary Bernard. 

“Forgive me,” I said, “I could not help 
seeing what happened to you in the court- 
yard; does that happen every morning?” 

She smiled. “I come to the dispensary 
every morning, Father, but sometimes, I 
manage to keep my breakfast.” 

I recalled the look of horror that had 
crossed her face on that morning several 
years earlier when she had seen her first 
leper, and I marvelled at her fortitude. 
Amidst the horrors of a leper colony one 
sees the loveliest things on earth. 

I spent the morning at the colony, and I 
asked for news of the man I had brought 
to the hospital so many years ago. 

“He is here,’’ answered Sister Mary 
Bernard. ‘He was the beginning of this 
colony. Somehow we could not send him 
away, and as another colony was needed 
in this country, we set to work to produce 
one. 

I found the old man in bed, swathed in 
bandages. He was not far from his end 
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but an expression of great peace rested in 
his eyes. The Sister told him that 1 was 
the priest who had brought him to her, 
and the old leper thanked me gravely. 

When the Sister had gone he said, 
“That Sister is an angel to us. She cares 
for us as a mother for her own children. 
She gave me God. I have little pain now 
and I am very happy. I wait to go to God. 

“But for a long time, there was only 
darkness in my heart. All the other lepers 
who came here learned to pray. They 
were baptised but | could not see any 
light. I was very sorry and very sad; I 
felt an outcast even here.” 

“How was that, Petro?” I asked. 

“It was the Sister, Sebo. When she saw 
me she shuddered.” 

So the old man had also noticed that. 
“She was,” he went on, “in her heart, like 
the others, like my own people who had 
left me to die in the bush. She was braver 
and she was good. But! was a horror to 
her as well.” 


“But,” I expostulated, ‘she took you in 


“Yes, Sebo, she took care of me. It is 
not easy for me, a poor black, to tell you 
what is in my mind. I have not been to 
the school. The Sister nursed me, but she 
hated my leprosy. Her heart was away 
from me. I was not as other men to her.” 


Petro,’ I said, ‘the Sister's heart was 
with you; but her body is not strong. To- 
day, again, I saw her very sick.” 


“That is not the same thing, Sebo. Her 
body is now sick. Before, her heart was 
sick too. She was afraid, perhaps. She 
did not touch any of the lepers. She did 


The White Sisters 
devote 
themselves in 
9 Leper Colonies, 
nursing some 
1,935 Patients. 


$2 a month 
will support a 
Leper in a hut 


not wish us to know that she was afraid 
of us. ButI saw. She would come, but 
would not look well at me. She would 
call others to move me. She wore gloves 
to bandage me. She nursed me. She did 
her duty and much more; but, how shall 
I say what is in my mind? I was always 
a leper to her. That kept me in the dark- 
ness. I said to myself, the Sister is good, 
but she is a Muzungu (foreigner) and she 
is a mukulu (a chief—a noble) one apart 
from us. What has she in common with a 
poor black leper? Her religion must be 
the same. A religion for foreign chiefs, 
not for lepers whom she cannot bear to 
touch. 


“I watched, Sebo. When the lepers 
were baptised she was happy, but she 
did not touch them. I wanted someone to 
look on me and not to be afraid. I could 
not feel a man until someone did that. 
You know, Sebo, that even the lepers 
despise one another.” 


I listened intensely. I thought of the 
Incarnation. The Son of God became a 
man like us. He became, "As it were a 
leper and as one stricken by God and 
afflicted.” I understood the old leper. 


“But you are now baptised, Petro,’’ I 
said. ‘What cleared away the dark- 
ness?” 


“Did I not tell you, Sebo, it was the 
Sister. One day, I sat in a chair near the 
gates. Many lepers were there; some 
lying on mats, others in long chairs and 
some walking about. These used to help 
the Sister. They were still strong and 
could carry a stretcher if four men got 


( Please turn to page 89 ) 
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The Missionary Sisters c 


1892 - 1942 


When Charles 
Martial, the then 
Archbishop Lav- 
igerie arrived in 
Algiers in 1867, 
he remarked, “I 
shall not seek 
one day’s rest.” 
How Cardinal 
Lavigerie could 
have had any 
rest at all and 
accomplished all 
he did among 
the Moslems and 
the Blacks is a 
feat of nine- 
teenth - century 
“productive 
speed-up.” In the 
first place, as 
Archbishop of 
Algiers, he promptly reversed the policy of neutral- 
ity towards the Moslems imposed upon his prede- 
cessors by the French authorities, and inaugurated 
a strong movement of assimilation and conversion, 
With the help of the White Fathers and White Sis- 
ters, whom he founded for the purpose, he estab- 
lished and somehow maintained orphanages, indus- 
trial schools, hospitals and agricultural settlements, 
where the Arabs could be brought in contact with 
the representatives of the Church. Made Apostolic 
Delegate of Western Sahara and the Sudan in 1868, 
he began in 1874 the work of the southward expan- 
sion which was to bring his heroic missioners into 
the heart of the so-called ‘Dark Continent.” 

Typical of Cardinal Lavigerie and the wide range 
of his activity in Africa, that though he was beloved 
in Africa, the capitals of Europe knew him too. As 
an old man, he visited them telling of the tales of 
the horrors of African slavery and urging the forma- 
tion of anti-slavery societies. In fact, a fund for the 
redemption of the African slaves, started by Pope 
Leo XIII in 1888, is still promoted by the Cardinal 
Prefect of the Sacred Congregation of the Propa 
ganda Fide. 


(From “Catholic Missions.”’) 
Cardinal Lavigerie went to his eternal reward 
November 26th, 1892. 


OD’'S CHOICEST GIFT is a Mission- 

ary Vocation, for, “the most divine 

of all divine things is to co-operate 
with God in the salvation of souls,” so 
says Saint Denis. The fact is common to 
all Missionary Societies, whereas the 
spirit and the methods are peculiar to 
each. In our case, Cardinal Lavigerie, 
our Founder, bequeathed us his own 
spirit of intense love for Africa — ‘Love 
this Africa that was once Christian, love it 
for its unfortunate past, for its great men, 
for its Saints.” 


He became Archbishop of Algiers in 


( Cardinal Lavigerie’s 


1867, being fully aware of the sad state 
of religious interests in the then already 
thirty year old French colony. He was 
determined to start missionary work 
among the Mussulmans who had so far 
been left to themselves from fear of awak- 
ening their fanaticism. He felt he could 
do this work with God's help and decided 
to lead with a Bishop’s manly hand. 
Algiers to him, was a gateway beyond 
which he heard the call of two hundred 
million souls awaiting light. 

Therefore, “urged,” as he said, “by 
divine impulse,” the Archbishop wrestled 
with difficulty after difficulty and, at last, 
under very interesting circumstances, 
founded the Society of the White Fathers 
in 1868, and then, in 1869, the White Sis- 
ters, Missionaries of Our Lady of Africa. 
These priests and nuns were his own, 
trained by him according to his own 
plans, for Missionary projects that were 
to be under his own supervision. 

The White Sisters’ Missionfield as it is 
today, lies in North, East, Central and 
West Africa, and their Apostolic activities 
are summarised as follows: 


Catechism Classes and Preparation 
of children for their First Com- 
munion. 


The White Sisters conduct fou 
under the direction of the respective | 


e 


The most flourishing Native Congregation is 
professed under the government of their own Moth 
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tion is in Uganda. The Sisters Number 330, 
Mother General, and canonically approved by Rome. 


Elementary and Secondary Schools. 


Workrooms for native women and 
girls. 


Orphanages, Homes for the Aged. 


Hospitals, Dispensaries and Leper 
Asylums. 


The Visiting and Nursing of the 
Africans in their homes. 


The Training of Native girls Aspi- 
rants to the Religious Life. 


A two years’ Novitiate precedes regular 
Mission life. During this period the Novice 
absorbs the spirit of Christ, studies and 
assimilates the virtues and, finally, during 
the latter half of the Novitiate, she comes 
into personal contact with the Natives. 


A practical training continues after the 
first and Temporary Vows. The older 
Sisters initiate the younger ones into “how 
to do it." My second day on my first 
Mission, in one of our Hospitals for Afri- 
cans, I was invited by an elder Sister to 
baptize a baby who was dying. Natural- 
ly, I could not speak Kabyle (Kabylia is in 
Southern Algeria), so | was introduced as 
“a new Sister come to look after the sick.” 


uct fourteen Native Novitiate, 
ctive Very Reverend Vicars Apostolic. 
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of Our Lady of Africa 


rie’s White Sisters ) 


Much touched at my interest in the poor 
little mite, the mother allowed me to ap- 
proach and so I| was privileged to open 
Heaven's Gates by baptizing the child at 
once without the mother even suspecting 
anything of the kind. In Mohammedan 
countries this cannot and must not be 
done openly, and no man, not of the fam- 
ily, is allowed even to see the baby. This 
means that the Sacrament cannot be ad- 
ministered by a Priest—and so we realise 
how great a privilege the White Sisters 
enjoy. Cardinal Lavigerie had foreseen 
the stumbling block of the Mohammedan 
law that only women are permitted to 
enter native homes, hence he understood 
the vital need of a company of women to 
work alongside the White Fathers. 

A White Sister learns many other things 
besides how to baptize babies. During 
my first months at the Native Hospital | 
assisted an older Sister in the Men's Ward 
and so grew accustomed to the native 
ways, to their language, and learnt about 
nursing, which was new to me. 

One principle of our Missionary work is 
not to introduce new European trades but 
to learn for ourselves those proper to the 
country. These include basketry, weav- 
ing, carpet making, sewing, we can then 
teach the younger generation. Moreover, 
we teach methods of keeping house clean- 
ly and peacefully, branches of domestic 
science, etc., all of which bear fruit well 
enough in years to come. 

From the very beginning of our Mission- 
ary work the most powerful “agent’’ we 
had was Charity. Charity in all its forms, 
extended to all without exception. In one 
form especially, it is quickly and fully 
appreciated by the natives, in our care of 
the sick. No matter how wild or suspi- 
cious they may be, this branch of our 
work makes a special appeal to them, 
and in this our work closely resembles 
that of Our Lord, for the healing of the 
sick was His own especial way of doing 
good. We do not work miracles as He 
did, but, as His instruments, we work won- 
ders by kindness and so dispose the na- 
tives to see and embrace the Truth. By 
degrees, dispensaries and hospitals ap- 
pear. Through these we are brought into 
contact, direct personal contact with the 
natives, gradually winning their confi- 
dence. All this leads eventually to an- 
other very effective branch of our work— 
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the founding of Native Schools and also 
to the establishment of regular Missions. 


Besides the Virtue of Charity, the Mis- 
sionary Sister needs a fund ot Patience. 
Close contact with the Natives, be they 
Arabs or Kabyles of North Africa, or the 
chocolate-colored Natives of Central Af- 
rica, calls for an inexhaustible supply of 
this virtue. She needs it to bear with their 
strange ways and to come to an under- 
standing of their mentality, to put them 
kindly on to their feet when they fall, to 
build up their knowledge slowly and care- 
fully, going from known to unknown. It 
requires much patient study to search out 
what in their own beliefs can be used as 
stepping-stones to the true Faith. 


Results are not often glaringly apparent, 
though not one step made for the love of 
God is in vain—but it needs patience to 
accept that view. In North Africa the 
Sisters at one Mission worked and prayed 
for thirty years before they had a first 
conversion. On the other hand, in some 
places, such as Ruanda, and Urundi (Cen- 
tral Africa), and the Namdom Mission of 
West Africa, conversions are so many that 
the Missionaries cannot keep up to them. 


In Central Africa, where the converts 
from paganism are of all ages, not exclud- 
ing ‘grannies’ whose good-will is strong- 
er than their brains, patience is indeed a 
necessary virtue. 


The life of a Missionary of Our Lady of 
Africa is essentially one of self-sacrifice, 
of disinterestedness, of whole-hearted co- 
operation in the common cause—the sal- 
vation of Africa, the whole of Africa, and 
only Africa, that vast waiting Missionfield 
opened to us by our Founder. Above all, 
there must be personal holiness: humility, 
poverty, mortification, zeal for the great 
work of conversion. “They will not evade 
difficulties, not even death itself, where 
the extension of God's reign upon earth is 
concerned.” Underlying the active life 
there must be a deep and real interior life 
which makes bearable and possible the 
difficulties of Mission Work, wherever we 
may be and throughout our span of years 
as workers in the Lord's vineyard. Even 
though to all outward appearances a 
White Sister leads the life of a Catechist, 
a Nurse, a Teacher, yet she is first and 
foremost a religious, a member of a Com- 
munity, which means that her life for 
Africa is not a personal affair, but part of 
one great piece of work. 


Uganda stands out as the most ad- 
vanced of our Missions. The only one, so 
far, possessing its own Martyrs, its own 
Native Bishop, its own Clergy and Native 
Nuns and its own Catholic Generation. 
The Native Nuns of Uganda, now number- 
ing three hundred and having their own 
Superior General, were trained by the 
White Sisters, to work among their own 
people. They are wonderfully useful and 
can approach their own people far better 
than any foreigner ever could. Similar 
work is being carried on in all our Mis- 
sions. Uganda will probably be the first 
from which we shall retire one day, not 
indeed to rest on our oars, but to tackle 
some other field less favored than that 
one. 


To end their days in harness is what 
Cardinal Lavigerie’s White Sisters yearn 
for, and this is not strange since he told 
them in his day: “Work away, Eternity 
will be long enough for you to rest.” 


Sister Mary Xavier, W.S. 


Manual training, domestic science are also 
subjects taught by the White Sisters. 
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Sons of God 


( Concluded from page 85 ) 


together. Well, I was looking down over 
the dry river-bed filled with papyrus, and 
I saw something stirring. The Sister was 
with us. She gave a drink to a leper and 
smiled and talked cheerfully. Presently | 
saw someone crawl out of the bushes 
down there by the river bed. Soon the 
creeping thing was only a spear’s throw 
away and I called to the Sister. 

‘Someone is crawling up the hill,’ | 
said. The Sister came and stood near me. 
The crawler came closer and closer, and 
we saw that it was a leper woman; very 
small and very thin. You remember me, 
Sebo, on the day that you found me in the 
bush? I was clean compared with that 
woman. 

“I looked at the Sister. Her face was 
white like this bandage. She went for- 
ward a little and then stopped. 

“Then I turned to some lepers who were 
near me. ‘Watch,’ I said. ‘Now you will 
see; the Sister is not one with us.’ 

“Some of the lepers were angry with 
me, Sebo. They said, ‘You are evil and a 
pagan to speak thus of one who has given 
you all things and nursed you.’ They 
were right; but they did not understand 
that I was unhappy. That 1 wanted to see 
what they saw; to see what the Sister 
saw; to understand what it was that kept 
her with us while she was so afraid of us 
and so sick in heart. I wanted to see that 
she was not just a foreign chief — far 
from me. 

“So I said, ‘Watch and you will see. 
She will not touch that woman. She will 
call lepers to do so. When others have 
washed the crawling woman, then the 
Sister will come to her—not before.’ 

“The woman was now lying still on the 
ground. The Sister clapped her hands, 
calling for help. ‘There!’ I cried, ‘You 
see!’ Noone spoke. No one moved. All 
were watching. It was a bad thing I did, 
Sebo, but God made it into good. 

“The Sister called but no one came for- 
ward. She called again and four men 
went to her. She told them to carry the 
woman on a stretcher, but the men put 
their hands to their faces and ran away. 
I, too, Sebo, I do not think I could have 
touched that crawling, horrible thing. The 
Sister was left alone with the leper 
woman. 


“'Now,' I said, ‘the Sister will turn 
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OBITUARY 


Rev. W. J. Choquette, Springfield, Mass. 

Rev. G. Schoeffer, W.F. 

Rev. F. Cyr, W.F. 

And all those who have died in this war 
—R. I. P.— 


away. The woman will die there this 
night; the Sister will not touch her.’ I was 
wrong. 

“The Sister stared at her hands. In 
them she held tight her crucifix the one 
that still hangs on her breast. She went 
forward. She knelt down and picked up 
the woman in her arms. Alone she car- 
ried the woman, making her way through 
our chairs and our mats. No one moved 
—all watched and some were weeping. 
When she had gone a man said to me, 
‘Petro—you see?’ 

es ‘Yes,’ I answered, ‘Thank God, now I 
see. 
“Sebo, the women told me that the Sis- 
ter washed the woman with her own 
hands. She took off her the rags around 
her. They were stiff like a board with 
blood and filth. She gave her new cloth 
and every day washed it. Never again 
did she wear gloves. She stayed with the 
woman and her eyes rested on her 
wounds. The woman was taught and 
was baptised. Death took her and the 
Sister carried the body to the grave in her 
own arms. The Sister, too, had seen 
something on that day. 

“Then I understood that the Sister was 
not just a European bending down from 
her highness to care for us, but she was a 
great chief of God and was lifting us up to 
herself. Later on the priest told me that 
that was just what the Son of God had 
done for us all. 

“The darkness was gone from my mind; 
my mind was open and I could talk with 
the Sister and with the priest. I too was 
baptised. I shall soon be with God who 
has lifted me up to be a man again, to be 
a brother of Jesus, His Son. Just as the 
Sister lifted up the crawling old woman.” 

The poor old man was exhausted and I 
called Sister Mary Bernard. I said ‘’Good- 
bye” to both of them—sorry to go. From 
the door I turned and looked back. The 
Sister was bending over the old leper. 
She had an arm round his neck, a glass 
in her hand, and heaven in her eyes. 


—From “The White Fathers in Africa.” 
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Guy De Fontgalland 


By L. L. McReavy 


News from the Vatican City has an- 
nounced that the Cause of Beatification of 
Guy de Fontgalland has been discon- 
tinued. 

Through his intercession, this privileged 
child has brought many favors and bless- 
ings throughout the world. Let us hope if 
it be God’s Divine Will that this Cause will 
be continued. 


HEN FROM THE TALE of his childish 

dreams he would switch with amaz- 

ing inconsequence to reflections which 
startled by their profundity. ‘You ask me 
how I picture to myself the Heaven where 
I'm soon to go? .. . But I don't picture it 
at all. Heaven for me—is simply Jesus.” 
Rare indeed is the child, or for that matter 
the adult Catholic, whose piety does not 
suffer from an overdose of anthropo- 
morphism. A dogmatic theologian could 
hardly find better expression for our doc- 
trine of Heaven. 


One day, apropos of nothing, he sud- 
denly asked: “A ransom! What's that 
mean? Being a ransom?” One would 
like to know exactly what was behind so 
unusual a question. We know that he 
wished to be a priest, an instrument in the 
work of Redemption. Had God by any 
chance revealed to him for his consola- 
tion, as He did to the Little Flower, that his 
sufferings and self-immolation were to re- 
place in quality of ransom the active mis- 
sionary life denied to him? It is at least 
possible. 


Certain it is that he bore his sufferings, 
and they were at times excruciating, with 
remarkable courage and resignation. He 
was even whimsical about it all. ‘Oh, 
but I am ill,’’ he gasped during one severe 
spasm of pain. ‘My, what I suffer. And 
there are those three doctors and their 
wonderful nurse, complete with diploma, 
and they can't do a thing to ease my 
pain.” ... “Anyway,” he added, ‘there's 
only one real Physician, the Good God, 
and He doesn't want to cure me, because 
He wants me for Himself... Yes. I'd cer- 
tainly rather have toothache than this 
awful agony .. . Little Jesus only suffered 
three hours on the Cross, and here am I 
suffering three weeks in my bed... . Dear 
Little Jesus, I offer You myself to go on 
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Let your money fight for its life! 
BUY WAR BONDS. 


suffering as long as You like .. . 1 love 
You a lot There!’"" And as the 
paroxysm subsided: ‘Pray for me, mam- 
ma, pray for your poor Guy, who's so ill. 
Poor Guy. ..! Yes,” he added, “and 
poor mama of Guy!” 


(To be continued) 
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WANTED 


5 dean LADIES who are generous enough to devote their 
whole life to the African Missions, in answer to the prayer 

Our Divine Lord bade His Apostles make: “The harvest 
indeed is abundant, but the laborers are few. Pray therefore 
the Lord of the harvest to send laborers into his har- 
we.” Gi. Lake A, 3... 


Also hearkening to our late Holy Father Pius XI prognos- 
tics for Africa: “The sun shines successively on different parts 
of the earth. At present the Sun of Grace is shining on 
Africa. The times of Providence strike hourly. We must be 
Our tide ot Ales on the alert so as to leave neither before nor after, but on the 


Pe stroke sharp. And I, the Pope declare that Africa’s hour 
has struck.” 


holy missionaries 


adiesemnaaiens Although the strain of the war in Africa has not received 


wide publicity, the White Sisters, whose mission field is exclu- 
sively that continent, are greatly worried over the decrease of 


recruits from Europe as a result of the war. 


Mussulmans and 
infidels of Africa. 


If God in his mercy whispers to you His Divine Call, do 
not hesitate. God and souls are calling you. 


For information write to: 


Reverend Mother Superior 
White Sisters Convent 
Metuchen, New Jersey. 


WiLL 
Our Legal Title Is 


THE MISSIONARY SISTERS OF OUR LADY OF AFRICA 
METUCHEN, NEW JERSEY 


Don't forget the missions in your WILL! You will never regret it, now or 
later. Why not include this clause? 


“I hereby bequeath to the Missionary Sisters of Our Lady of Africa for use 
elie: itr RE BO I asin oy sicscncccnssctioncatcsvevsininicanegnsicknnoncs Dollars.” 
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A LITTLE AFRICAN'S PLEADING 


My skin is black as coal Who then will be the friend so kind 
But what about my soul? And take this sorrow from my mind? 
It's even blacker than my face I'll pray for him at morn and night 

Till cleansed in Baptism's sweet grace Who helps to wash my black soul white. 


—From ''Claver Almanac." 
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